
4r

"" " -- VJ

YNOP8I8.

UwtniM Tllnkelev. lawyer. oa M
rtltuhurn with the fnrd note In the
Ttronaon ran to t the depoaltlnn of John
Qllmnre, millionaire. In Hid lattert home
tie la attracted by a picture of a youn
irlrl whom the millionaire explain" la hi
.e;randdaue;Mer. A lady requeati ulakeley
1o buy her a Pullman tlckot. He fives
ier lower eleven anil retalne lower ten.

Ha finds a drunken man In lower ten ana
vetlrea In lowrr nine. Ha awakena In
lower aaven and flnrta hla clothea and na
mlaalne;. The man In lower ten la found
tnurdered. Circumstantial evlilonoe placea
both Ulakeley and the unknown man who
had exchanged clnthra with him. under

ueplMon of mnriW. Itlnkeley hecmnea
Intereaied In a ulrl In hlua. The train
1a wrecked. Ulnkeley la rrecued from tha
tiumln car hv the girl In blue. Ilia arm
1a broken. Thev e;o to tha Carter place
e.iv iirHkfaii The fflrl nrnvea to be All- -
won Wcat. hla nnrtnnfs eweetlieart. Her I

peculiar acllnna mystify the lawyer. Bhe
drop her mM lint and Ulnkeley puta It
4n Via nnrkni Tiinkrlcv rcturna home.
He flnda that ha la under aurvelllnnce
yind hcara of ItranRe doings In tha Jiousa
next door.

CHAPTER

At we tiirnod the corner I glnnred
tack. Halt a block behind us John-

son wan moving our way slowly.
"When he saw nie ho stopped and pro-

ceeded with groat deliberation to light
a cigar. Uy hurrying, however, ho
caught the car that we took, and stood
unobtrusively on the rear platform.
Ilo looked fagged, and nbcent-mlnded-l-

paid our fares, to McKnlght't de
light

"Wo will Rlvo htm a run for hla
money," he declared, aa the car moved

otintryward. "Conductor, let us off

tit tho muddiest lane you can find."
At ono o'clock, after a slx-mll- ram

tle. we entered a small country hotel,
Vn had seen nothing of Johnson for a

half hour. At that time be was a
quarter of a mllo behind us, and losing
rapidly, nefore wo had finished our
luncheon he staggered Into the Inn.
One of Ms boots waa under hit arm,
and bit whole appearance waa deplor
able. Ilo wan coated with mud, streak

d with perspiration, and he limped
as ho walked. Ilo chose a table not
far from us and ordered Scotch. Be-

yond touching his hat he paid no at
tention to us

"I'm Just getting my second wind,'
McKnlght declared. "How do you feel,
Mr. Jobnsou? Bix or eight nines more
and wo'll all enjoy dinners." John- - reguit in their recovery. In tho mean-o- n

put down the glass had raised t)me knew. 'the Commonwealth
4o his Hps without replying.

The fact was, however, that 1 waa
llko JohnBon. I was toft from my
week's Inaction, and I was pretty well

ono up. McKnlght. who was a well- -

spring of vitality and high spirits, or-

dered a strange concoction, made of
nearly everything In the bar, and sent
it over to tho detective, but Johnr.on
refused it.

"I hate that kind of person," Mo- -

Knight suld pettishly. "Kind of a fel- -

low that thinks you're going to poison
hla dog if you offer him a bone.

When we got to the car line, with
Johnson a draggled aud drooping tall
to tho kite, I was In better spirits. I
had told McKnlght the story of the
three hours Just after tho wreck; 1

had not named the girl, of course; Bho
had my promise of secrecy. Itut I told
him everything else. It was a relief
to have a fresh mind on it: I had put- -

sled much over the Incident at tho
farm-house- , and the necklace in the
cold bag, that I had lost perspective.

He had been Interested, but Inclined
to be amused, until I enme to the
troken chain. Then bad whistled
softly.

"Hut there are tona of flno gold
chains made every year," he said.
"Why in the world do you think that
the er smeary piece . came from
that nccklaco?" ,

I hud looked around. Johnson was
far behind, scraping the mud off hla
feet with a piece of stick.

"I havo the short end of tho chain
1n tho sealskin bng," I reminded htm.
"When I couldn't sleep this morning I
thought I would settle it, one way or
tho other. was hell to go along the
way I had been doing. And there's
no doubt about It, Itlch. It's the same
chain."

We walked along in silence until
we caught the car back to town.

"Well," he said finally, "you know
the girl, of course, and I don't But
If you like her and I think myself
you're rather hard hit, old man I
wouldn't give a whoop about the chain

the gold purse. It's Just one of the
little coincidences that hang people
now and then. And as for last night

it she's the kind of a girl you Bay
the Is, and you think she had any
thing to do with that, you you're
Addled, that's all. You depend
on it, the lady of the empty house last
week the lady of last night. And
yet your train acquaintance wan iu
Altoona at thrt time."

Just before we got oft the car, I re
verted to the subject again. It was
never far back In my mind.

"About the young lady of the train,
Mich," I tald, with what I suppose was
elaborate carelessness, "I don't want
you to get a wrong Impression. I am
rather unlikely to see her again, but

ven If I do, I I believe she al
ready 'bespoke,', next thing to it'

He Eade no reply, but at I opened
the , door with my latch-ke- be
tood looking up at me from the pave- -

snont with his quizzical smile,
"Love is like the measles," he orafc- -

hv Golden Tent "And It rums to pass,
when tha days were well nlsh come that
he should be received up, sloarffaatly
set hla face to to to Jerusalem, and
tnessengrra before hla face." Luke

And There's Johnson Just Behind, tha Coolest Proposition
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ed. 'The older you get It, the worse
the attack."

Johnson did not appear again that
day. A email man in a raincoat took
his place. The next morning I made
my Initial trip to the office, the rain
coat still on bund. I had a short con-

ference with Miller, the district at
torney, at 11. Hronson waa under sur- -

ho said, and any attempt to
.eli (h0 notes to him would probably

na(j COntlnuod the case, In hope of
gUPh contingency.

At noon I left the office and took a
veterinarian to tee Candida, the in--

jured pony. Dy one o'clock my first
day's duties were performed, and a
long Sahara of hot afternoon
stretched ahead. McKnlght, always
glad to escape from the grind, sug-
gested a vaudeville, and in Bheer
ennui I consented. I could neither
ride, drive nor golf, and my own com- -

pnny 0red mo to distraction.
Coolest place In town these days,"

ho declared, "t.lectrlc fans, breezy
songs, airy costumes. And there's
Johnson Just behind the coolest
proposition in Washington."

He gravely bought three tickets and
presented the detective with one.
Then we went in. Having lived a nor
mal, busy Ufo, the theater in the n

is to me about on a par with
lco cream for breakfast Up on the
stage a very stout woman in short
pink aklrts, with a smile that

declared looked like a slash In
a roll of butter, was sluglng nasally,
with a laborious kick at tho end of
each verse. Johnson, two rows ahead,
went to sleep. McKnlght prodded me
with his elbow.

"Look at the first box to the right,'
ho said, In a stage whisper. " I want
you to come over at the end of this
act."

It was tho first time I had teen her
since I put her in the cab at Bait!
more. Outwardly I presume I waB
culm, for no one turned to stare at
me, but every atom of me cried out
at the sight of her. She was lean
ing, bent forward. Hps slightly parted,
gazing raptly at the Japanese con
Jurer who had replaced what Mo--

Knight disrespectfully called the Col
umns of Hercules. Compared with the
draggled lady of the farm house, she
was radiant

For that first moment there was
nothing but Joy at the sight of her
McKnlght't touch on my arm brought
me back to reality.

'Come over and meet them," he
said. "That's the cousin Miss West
Is visiting, Mrs. Dallas."

Hut I would not go. After he went
I sat there alone, painfully conscious
that I was boing pointed out and
stared at from the box. The abomln
able Japanese gave way to yet mora
atrocious performing dogs.

"How many offers of marriage will
the young lady In the box have?" The
dog stopped aagely at "none," and
then pulled out a card that said eight
Wild shouts of glee by the audience
"The fools," I muttered.

After a little I glanced over. Mrs.
Dallas was talking to McKnlght, but
she waa looking Btralght at me. She
waf flushed, but more calm than I
and she did not bow. I fumbled for
my hat, but the next moment I taw
that they were going, and I sat still
When McKnlght came back be was
triumphant.

"I've made an engagement for you,
he tald. "Mrs, Dallas asked me Ut

I
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bring you to dinner and I
said I knew you would tall all over
yourself to go. You are requested to
bring along the broken arm, and any
other souvenirs of the wreck that you
may possess."

"I'll do nothing of the sort," I de
clared, struggling against my inclina
tion. "I can't even tie my necktie,

nd I have to have my food cut for
mo."

"Oh, that's all right," he tald eas
ily. "I'll send Stogie over to fix you
up, and Mrs. Dal knows all about the
arm. I told her."

(Stogie Is hit Japanese factotum, to
called because be is lean, a yellowish
brown in color, and because he claims
to havo been shipped Into this country
In a box.)

The cinematograph was finishing
the program. The bouse was dark and
the music bad stopped, at it doet in
the clrcut Just before somebody risks
his neck at so much a neck in the dip
of death, or the hundred-foo- t dive.
Then, with a sort of shock, I saw on
the white curtain the announcement:

THE NflXT PICTURE
IS THE DOOMED WASHINGTON
FL.1KR. TAKEN A- - SHOUT DIS-
TANCE FROM THE HOENE OF
THE WRECK ON THE FATAL,
MORNING OF SEPTEMBER
TENTH. TWO MILKS FARTHER
ON IT MET WITH Al.MOHT COM-
PLETE ANNIHILATION.
I confess to a return of some of the

sickening Bcnsatlons of the wreck;
people around me were leaning for
ward with tense faces. Then the let
ters wore gone and I saw a long lev
el stretch of track, even tho broken
stone between the ties standing out
distinctly. Far off under a cloud of
smoke a small object was rushing to
ward ut and growing larger as It
came.

Now it was on ut, a mammoth In
size, with huge drivers and a colossal
tender. The engine leaped aside, as
if Just in ttmo to save us from de-

struction, with a glimpse of a stoop-
ing fireman and a grimy engineer. Tho
long train of sleepers followed. Frojn
a forward vestibule a porter in a
white coat waved bis hand. The rest
of the cart seemed ttlll wrapped in
slumber. With mixed sensations I
saw my own car, Ontario, fly past
and then I rose to my feet and
gripped McKnlght't shoulder.

On the lowest stop of the last car,
one foot hanging free, was a man. His
black derby hat was pulled well down
to keep it from blowing away, and his
coat was flying open In the wind. He
was twung well out from the car, hit
free band gripping a small valise
every muscle tense for a Jump.

"Good God, that's my man!" I said
hoarsely, as tho audience broke Into
applause. McKnlght half rose; In bis
seat ahead Johnson stilled a yawn and
turned to eye me.

I dropped Into my chair limply, and
tiled to control my excitement. "The
man on the last platform of the train,'
I said. "He was Just about to leup;
I'll swear that was my bag.1

"Could you see his face?" McKnlght
asked in nn undertone. "Would
know him again?"

"No. His hat was pulled down and
his bead was bent. I'm going back to
find out where that picture was ta
ken. They say two miles,, but it may
have been forty."

The audience, busy with its wraps.
bad not noticed. Mrs. Dallas and Al
ison West had gone. In front nf ua
Johnson had dropped his bat and waa

' stoooins: for It,

"This way," I motioned to Mo--

Knight, and we wheeled into the nar-
row passage behind us, back of (he
boxes. At the end there wat a door
leading Into the wings, and aa we
went boldly through I turned the key

The final set wat being struck, and
no one paid any attention to ut. Luck-
ily they were similarly indifferent to
a banging at the door t had locked,
a banging which, I Judged, signified
Johnson.

"I guess we've broken up his inter
ference," McKnlght chuckled.

Stage bands were hurrying In every
direction; pieces ot the tide wall of
the Inst drawing room menaced us; a
switchboard behind us was singing
like a tea-kettl- . Everywhere we
ttepped we were In somebody's way.
At last we were across, confronting a
man In his sblrt sleeves, who by dots
and dashes of profanity seemed to be
directing tho chaos.

Well?" be said, wheeling on us.
What enn I do for you?"

I would like to ask," I replied, "If
you have any idea Just where the last
cinematograph picture was taken."

"nroken board picnickers lake ?"
"No. Tho Washington Filer."
lie glanced at my bandaged arm.
"The announcement says two

miles," McKnlght put in, "but we
should llko to know whether it is rail
road miles, automobile miles, or po
liceman miles."

"I am sorry I can't tell you," he re
plied, more civilly. "Wo get those pic
tures by contract We don't take them
ourselves."

"Whore are the company's offices?"
"New York." He stepped forward

and grasped a super by the shoulder.
What In blazes are you doing with

that gold chair In a kitchen set? Take
thnt piece of pink plush there and
throw It over a soap box, if you have
not got a kitchen chair."

I had not realized the extent of the
shock, but now 1 dropped Into a chair
and wlptJ my forehead. The unex
pected glimpse ot Alison West fol-

lowed almost immediately by the rev-
elation of the picture, had left me
limp and unnerved. McKnlght was
looking at his watch.

He says the moving picture peo
ple have an office down-tow- We can
make it if we go on now."

So he called a cab, and we started
at a gallop. There waa no sign of
the detective. "Upon my word,"
Rlchey said, "I feel lonely without
him."

The peoplo at the down-tow- n office
ot the cinematograph company were
very obliging. The picture had been
taken, they said, at M , Just two
miles beyond the tcene ot the wreck.
It wat not much, but it was something
to work on. I decided not to go home,
but to send McKnlght't Jap for 'my
clothes, and to dress nt the Incubator.
I was determined, if possible, to make
my next day's Investigations without
Johnson. In the meantime, even If it
was for the last time, I would see Her
that night. I gave Stogie a note for
Mrs. Klopton, and with my dinner
clothes there came back the gold bag
wrapped in tissue paper.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Why Dickens Wrote "Christmas Carol."
I noticed a statement in one ot the

papers recently that Dickens wrote his
Christmas Carol" with the express ob

ject of reviving the popular Interest In
the Christmas season and its festivi-
ties. This Is a pleasing fiction which
had of ton been previously met with.
The fact it that Dlckena wrote the
Christmas Carol" In the autumn ot

1843 because he was short of money
and In great need of f 3,000. The most
candid chapter in Forster's "Life" Is
the one (In the second volume) which
rotates the tale of Dickens' disappoint
ment' and dospalr when he rocelved
the "Carol" accounts, for Instead of
the $5,000 be "had set bit heart and
soul upon," the sum due to him was
only f.1,150. Dickens' wrote: "My
year's bills, unpaid, aro so terrific that
all the energy and determination I
can possibly exert will be required to
clear me before I go abroad." Dick-
ens ultimately cleared $2,630 by tho
"Christmas Carol" on a sale ot 15,000
copies. London Truth.

Good Joke en Voter.
An amuBing story Is told of what

happened to a' pluralist voter In the
1900 election In England. He was a
keen politician and believing that the
vote he possessed In a distant constit-
uency would be of value to his candi-
date engaged a special train to take
him there. On entering the polling
booth he found the engineer of the
tran at bis heels. He then discovered
that tho engineer happened to be on
the voting register of tbo same town
and was taking the opportunity of bis
accidental presence there to record
his vote which was given fur the
other side.

Not Wanted In Calf.
Perhaps the Intending purchaser

who recently wrote a London hook-selle-

"Please forward me a copy
of Tennyson, but please not one bound
In calf, as I am a vegetarian," intended
to employ the volume only at food
for thought. ChrUUau ijclncf
Monthly.
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The first element of a good review It
to make It a real review, a general view
of the whole period which haa been
atudled. In thlt case our review cov-

ert 13 lessons, from Lesson HI. of the
third quarter to Lesson III. ot this quar
ter.

The second element It that the re
view be made attractive and inter-
esting. And it can be so conducted
both In the class and for the whole
school aa tc become one of the most
attractive and helpful sessions of the
year.

The period covered by this review
extends from the summer ot A. D.
29 to April 4, A. D. 30; about nine
months.

The place In the llfoot Christ Is the
last part of the great Galilean min-
istry; the whole of the Perean minis-
try In the country east of tho Jordan;
and the last four days of Christ's pub-
lic ministry, in Jerusalem and vi-

cinity.
The Map. Trace on the map the

movements of Jesus Capernaum,
Caesarea, rhlllppl, Galileo, Caper-
naum, Jerusalem, Galilee, I'erea, Jeri-
cho, Dcthany, Mount of Olives, Jeru-

salem.
Picture Review. Iteproductlons

from photographs ot great paintings,
and of Elblical and historical placea
and eventt, (both In color and In
black and white), aro now so reason-
able In price as to mako them avail
able for regular use In the class or
Sunday school. It Is a great help
to the memory, if each class or each
scholar makes a picture book of this
part ot the life ot Christ The best book
for this purpose Is one made for this
object of N 140 pages, with a peculiar
hut simple back, which enables one
to fill the book with pictures without
at all distorting the covert, which are
of heavy hoard covered ' with tasty
paper. The text of Matthew'e Gos
pel can be pasted In from some cheap
edition of the Gospels, or, better, writ-
ten in the words of the scholar.

Great Interest can bo added to the
making of these volumes In various
ways. They are ornamented with pen
drawings. "For instance, the fact ot
Jesus working aa a carpenter during
hit young manhood la happily Illus-

trated by sketching a hammer, a Jack-knif-

saw, or other carpenter's tools."
Maps and charts and small pictures
can be cut out ot disused Quarterlies;
Illustrations can be preserved from
magazines and newspapers; small
cards can be obtained with beautifully
arranged pressed flowers in various
natural colors, from different parts ot
Palestine which Jesus haa made sa-

cred, two cents each, in packagct
ot 25.

Another Form of Picture Reviow.
Mrs. Estello M. Hurll, author ot a
capital volume on "The Life of Our
Lord in Art," advocating the greater
use of pictures in the Sunday school.
tays: "A successful teacher of a
large Bible class In one of our
churches, wishing to provide some-
thing usually instructive for Re-

view Sunday, chose thlt plun: she
procured a large number of photo-
graphs descriptive ot the life of our
Lord, placed them upon the walls and
upon easels In the class room, un-

til she had the whole story told in
pictures. During the session no word
from her was necessary, except a few
simple explanations, while the pupils
passed In silence from ono picture
to another, taking in its beauty and
its lesson at the same time. "It was
the most Impressive service I ever at
tended," said one who was there, and
the whole class echoed the same sen-

timent as they slowly left tho church.
Traveling by Stereoscopic Pictures.
These are growing more popular, be

ing used In day schools at well as In
Sunday schools, because the pictures
are Incomparably better than those
of a few years ago. They are such
life-lik- e representations of the places
where our Lord lived and walked and
taught, the figures and the scenes
are brought out so clearly that it Is

almost the tame aa If we were actu-
ally traveling In the Holy Land. Peo
ple are more and more waking up to
the likeness of the experiences that
may be gained In the stereoscope to
thoso gained by viewing them on the
spot.

There are 100 picture! of Palestine,
in a leather case, with a book en-

closing a map and a description of the
tour through the Holy Land. Of
course a selection can be made ot the
pictures. This ran be made most
useful for an evening meeting with
the class. It would be well for each
Sunday school to own a set ot these.

The Topical Review. Let the schol-
ars go through the lessons during tho
previous week, some taking one class
of subjects, and others another. If they
lire unable to examine all thoroughly.

I. Find all the statements that were
applied to tho Ufo of the apostles.

II. Find those two which contain
references to children.

III. Find those which refer to mar-ring- e

feasts.
IV. Find those which are based on

Tint-yards- .

V. Tell the story of each of the par-
ables.

VI. Tell the Btory of the triumphal
entr;

VII. What do wo learn about watch-tni;- ?

VIII. Note the roferenoot to Christ's
Buffering and death.

ADVISED

OPERATION
Cured by LydiaE.Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound

Galena, Kans. "A year ago last
March I fell, and a tew las after
there was soreness in mr tight tide.
In a short time a bunch came and It
bothered me so much at night I couia

not sleep, it krtgrowing larger and
By fall It was as
large as a hen's tgg.
I could not go to
bed without a hot
water bottle applied
to that side. I had
one of the best doc-
tors In Kansas and
ha told my husband
that I would have to
be operated on as it
was something like

a tumor caused by a rupture. I wrote
to you for advice and you told me not
to get discouraged but to take Lydia
K. l'lnk ham's Vegetable Compound.
I did take it and soon the lump in my
side broke and passed away." Mrs.
It K. liurr, 713 Mineral Ave., Galena,
K-in-

Lydla E. rinkham's Vcfrctald.e Com.
pound, made from roots and herbs,
has proved to be the most successful
remedy for curing tho worst forms of
fomalo ills, including displacements,
Inflammation, fibroid tumors, lrrogiw
larltios, periodic pains, backache-- bear
ing-dow- n leaiing, natuioncy, muiges.
tion, and nervous prostration. It costs
but a trifle to try it, and the result
has been worth millions to many
Buffering women.

If yon want spcolal advice wrlti
forlttoM rs.l'InUlmm.Lynn.Mass.
It is Irce aud nlwivys helpful.

W. L. DOUGLAS
HAPNDoSIaV SHOES

wnrs $9.00, mo.ts.oo, ss.&o, M.co.ts.oo
WOMEN 8 S3.B0, 3,8.60, t
BOYS' (2.00, W.J0 to ta.oo

THE STANDARD
FOR 30 YEARS
Thty are absolutely tha

nost popularand btttshoas
tor tha prlca In America.
Thav are the Uadart (very-- .

where because they hold
tneir snipe, at Better,
look better sad wear lon
ger than other makes.
The y are positively the I Ju.'s9a.;..'is1

it economical inoes lor vou u ouv. vv . i..
Douglas name and the retail price are atampedl

he bottom value tn
tak no aoatTiroTti r dealer
taanet supply yon write lot Hell CaUloi.

W. la DOUGLAS. Brock toa. Mae.

Now They Sleep Indoors.
Oaorge II. Beattle, jeweler In the

old Arcado, and L. E. Ralston, auditor
of the News, have Jointly and several-
ly decided that sleeping out in the
open isn't all that it has been declared
to he, says the Cleveland Leader.
They were both M a deep snooze out
at tho Iioattle farm, near Chagrin
Falls, the other night, when a run-
away team from the county fair city
turned into the lane leading up to the
Seattle estate and came along at full
speed.

Sound tBlocp, but dreaming of Im-

pending danger, Ralston rolled out of
bis cot toward the north, and Seattle
from hit cot toward the south. The
runaway horses dashed between the
sleepers, oversetting everything In the
way, but missing Deattle and Ralston
by margins too narrow to be meas-
ured. Since that night Ralstou has
slept In hit town bouso and Beattle
has found ahelter under the ample
roof of bit houte on hit big planta-
tion.

A Question.
Vera (eight years old) What does

transatlantic mean, mother?
Mother Across the Atlantic, of

course; but you musn't bother me.
Vera Docs "trans" always mean

across T

Mother I suppose It does. Now, it
you don't stop bothering me with your
questions I shall tend you right to
bed.

Vera (after a few minutes' silence)
1 Then does transparent mean a cross

parent? Ideas.

"The Smack"
of the

"Snack"

Post
Toasties

and Cream

A wholesome, ready-cooke- d

food which
youngsters, and older
folks thoroughly enjoy.

Let them have all they
want It is rich in nour-
ishment and has a win-

ning flavour

"The Memory Lingers"

rOSTTJal CEREAL CO., LTD.,

Battle Creek, Mich.


